FATHERS AND CHILDREN
tout cela. God give you good health and the rank
of a general, while we will be content to look on
and admire, worthy .,. what was it ? *
'Nihilists/ Arkady said, speaking very dis-
tinctly.
* Yes. There used to be Hegelists, and now
there are nihilists. We shall see how you will
exist in void, in vacuum ; and now ring, please,
brother Nikolai Petrovitch ; it *s time I had my
cocoa.'
Nikolai Petrovitch rang the bell and called,
* Dunyasha !5 But instead of Dunyasha, Fen-
itchka herself came on to the terrace. She was
a young woman about three-and-twenty, with a
white soft skin, dark hair and eyes, red, child-
ishly-pouting lips, and little delicate hands. She
wore a neat print dress ; a new blue kerchieflay
lightly on her plump shoulders. She carried a
large cup of cocoa, and setting it down before
Pavel Petrovitch, she was overwhelmed with
confusion ; the hot blood rushed in a wave of
crimson over the delicate skin of her pretty face.
She dropped her eyes, and stood at the table,
leaning a little on the very tips of her fingers.
It seemed as though she were ashamed of having
come in, and at the same time felt that she had
a right to come.
Pavel Petrovitch knitted his brows severely,
while Nikolai Petrovitch looked embarrassed
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